THE    DUKE    OF     WINDSOR
stream of dancing light, stretching for thirty miles along the
lofty reef which gives the world half its gold. When it was
almost twelve o'clock he was dancing with the young and
fair of Johannesburg. Suddenly, the electric lights failed, and
he was left to dance with his partner while the others hurried
forward with candles. They made a way for him, moving
with him so that he was always waltzing in a pool of candle
light. As the clock struck twelve somebody near him said,
"Many happy returns of the day/' It was his thirty-first
birthday.
Johannesburg was jubilant and kind. The Chamber of
Commerce gave him a casket to which every mine of the
Witwatersrand had contributed an ounce of gold. They
brought him bars of gold, and silver boxes, travelling rugs
of fox fur, lion skins, dogs, flowers and fruit. One old lady
sent him a cheque for two thousand pounds and begged him
to buy a horse for himself. He pleased everybody, especially
the old man of one hundred and three years who brought
his son, aged eighty-five, and apologised for the absence of
his grandson who had been driven to his bed by the weakness
of age. The Prince pleased them all more than ever when
the mayor had said, "This hall has very bad acoustic proper-
ties/' "Well, in that case," said the Prince, "why have any
speeches?"
When Johannesburg was spent by its own pleasure, the
Prince left for Rhodesia. The flowery streets of Bulawayo
were roofed with flags and banners. The story was the old
story lived again. Natives came out in thousands and cried,
"Royal Bird, come out and let us see thee." His common
sense was not shaken by this poesy. "The loyalty of the mouth
is not equal to the loyalty of the spear," he said. He climbed
the Matapos, the roof of the world, where Cecil Rhodes is
buried. When he drove through the streets of Salisbury, half-
hidden girls threw violets down upon him from high windows.
But all was not merely picturesque and gay. The Prince spent
long hours enquiring into the lives of the tobacco growers;
and he heard the old Rhodesians thank him for the stimulus
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